





















































HAVEN'T HAD TIME. VY 
A MOMENT TO 
THINK. 
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L] .SLike TVEDAMMED 

THE WHOLE THING UP 
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ITS A 
BRAVE THING 
You'Re 

















OLD MAN GET 


Z SNUFFEO? 
I SOME- 
Wis GROW 
A GOATEE, 
YOU KNOW 

















{THAT AMA" WORD. 
ONCE AND FOR ALL, HOPE, 
I AM NO HERO. 1 MA 
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LOOK AT THE BUT IT'S WEW YOR 
/ VEW-MASTER REEL THE '¥Os. LOSER 
I SOT DAVEY. bl i OF iy 
A SOME Ps 
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A,QAMN: 
JACKIE. 





DAVID. Ay POOR 

BRO, EVEN THEN 

WANTING TO BE 
LIKE-- 


HEN», THAT 
IE TERNOOW 
BACK THEN... 
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THERE'S WO_RISK, NASH. 
JACK KNIGHT I5_A LOSER. 
HE'S WEAK, HE'S. 


fe] 
TOG! 
MOVIES. 


IF SOME- 
THING HAPPENED 
TO YOU, WHO 
WOULO I TALK TO? 



















THIS F/GHT_ 
PROMISES TO BEA 
BAO ONE, HATE FOR 
THE JACKET TO GET 
TRASHED. 


I'M SORRY, HOPE, 
WHAT DID YOU SAN? 
I WAS MILES... 
YEARS AWAY. 


HE GOT INTO BRUCE LEE 


FIR: 
ui Re THAT ANYWAY. 
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DATE. SOMETHING 





HERE. LOOK AFTER THESE 
FOR ME, eer THAT'S MY 


ANO DON'T 
WORRY, THE 
ONLY KILLING: 
DONE. 
sw INILL BE 


IN_ THE SKIES. 
TONIGHT. 
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GET MUCH CHANCE 


TO GET COLO, 
Es r'‘) 
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aA ry. 
| FATHER LISTENS 
FOR A MOMENT” 
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'KATCHES. 
OAD HAPPENED TO 
BE THERE. 


<< 







G seh, 
Oct an 
A Sis 


ANO BY THE TMME 
THE 
STARTED PLAYING... F- 
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ZO FORGOTTEN 
peta ee FATHER 


HAD SAID. 
EXCEPT, 






THEN HE SAYS; 
CALMLY..8THAT 
SINGER SOUNDS 
JUST LIKE NAT 
KING COLE. 
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MONIT SLEEP 
"3 WOROS /AL 
WN HEAD. 
THREE O'CLOCK 1A) YT 
THE MORNING, I 


ANO SURE ENOUGH, HES 
RE RIGHT, MY FATHER, THE 
THE 


EED SOUND 
JUST LIKE NAT KING 
LOLE, 


THAT'S My FATHER. WEIRD 
THOUGHTS AA "MIC a 


IS SOON THE 
1 WHEN ACTLIALLY 
HE'S NOT AT ALL. 
SSE 
Sl amuxruce \ 
OF sTuPID bh 
AND SAGE. 


ry 


Ja. 


Kc 


15 THAT JUST MY FATHER; I 
WONDER... OR ARE ALL 
PARENTS LIKE THAT? 
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REMEMBERING A 
YOU NOW... \ fi 
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ALL 
LM SAYING IS, 
WE O10 ALL We 
COLLO. 


WE WERE sUPPOSEO 
TO GUARD TED 
KNIGHT, THE FAMOUS 

O'DARE FAMILY. ALL 
OF us COPS, AND ALL 


EVEN IF YOU 
@OT ONE? WE Some IN 
DOING WAS 
YOUNGEST. LETTING HIM GET 
TAKEN. 
JACK KNIGHT. J 


EST. 
WHO G/Vé 
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HE'S THE ONE 





RELAX, I LET YOU 
ALL LINE BACK THEN, 
REMEMBER THAT 
{ “TZ TOLD YOu TO 
REMEMBER. 


DON'T CARE 
(AT iie-§ WORTH 


< 
WHE 
+» BROTHER. OF}? HOW MUCH 
> yOu LiKE IT 
MESS WITH 
ANO YOUR WHOLE 


PILE OF FUNNY 


BOOKS 15 GONE. 
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GOOD WINE, 
JANT 


I TOOK THE 

OLOER KNIGHT, 
BEING CAREFUL WOT 

TO HURT HIM, AND 
BEING CAREFUL NO 
ONE ELSE HURT HIM 

WHEN HE GOT TO 
THE MIST'S HIDE- 

AWA, 


REMEMBER 
A FULL-SCALE 
POLICE MANEUVER, 
ALL SIRENS ANO’ 
SWAT, MIGHT LEAD 


SUBTLE. 


ALL THE 


THING ANGHT 
BE FINE FOR 
GOTHAM CiTy OR 
METROPOLIS. 
BUT NWOT HERE. 


IL WAS JUS7_ GETTING 
TO THAT. I TOOK TEO 
KNIGHT AS A SHOW 
OF MY ALLEGIANCE 


TO KNOW His PLANS: 
AND STRENGTHS ANO 
FLAWS, ANDO I HAO 
TO WAIT FOR THE 


p BEST MOMENT. 


TO STORM 
HIS LAIR, ARM 
YOURSELVES, GENTLEMEN, 
AND L40y, OH, AND ANY 
FRIENOS ON THE FORCE YOU 
MIGHT HAVE WHO YOu'O 
TRUST \NITH THIS TASK. 


THE MIST'S 
HIDEOUT! YOU 
KNOW WHERE 


SPIES IN 
LEN DEIGHTON 
NOVEL, 


OF COURSE 
ZL KNOW WHERE 
His HIDEOUT IS, 
THE ZAST PLACE 
YOU'D THINK TO 
LOOK, TOO.., 
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HEY, JACKIE, YOU TOUCH ONS OAVE, TONY YEAH, SORRY, 
LOOK...SEE HERE! MY BROTHER AGAIN CONT BELIEVE NEEDED IT FOR 
GOT TWO ANO I'LL OO MORE \T YOU BROKE MY\ COFFEE. IT 

TOWER _OF THAN HIT YOu. ROY ROGERS 
POWE! QUAKER OATS WASHED IT. 
TICKETS. SOWENIR 
/ cur. 


TWAS FOR 
ieee COLLECTING, 


YOU DON'T 
EVEN £/KE 


| ZWEVER O1D E, 
FINO ANOTHER yz 
ONE, E/THE| ry 
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BUT_L FORGAVE 
MY BROTHER, J.J 


P00 GOES iT oO 


FEEL, KNIGHT? 
CRAZY? APATHETIC? 
FIGHTING... OYNG J 
UP HERE. f 
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ANO HE FORGAVE | ~ 
ME, FOR THINGS 
Zoo TO Hm, 


SECONDLY, 
I MAY WOT 
HAVE LIKED MY 
BROTHER... 

















MY BROTHER. HOW Z 
FEEL... FELT, AGOLIT 
Ais Beate. AND 


ALL THOSE 
MEMORIES AND 
ZLS7Ll OON'T 
KNOW, YET TO. 
GRIEVE, TO FEEL 
MUCH OF ANY- 
THING, 


4 NEVER KILL 
Re, 


4 
AGAIN, NEVER, S 4 
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MY BROTHER'S MURDERER, 
THE ONCE... ONLY THMME, 


f SHADOWS 


2 BECOME A. 
HERE, -YELPED iestees” 
SUBOUE THE TEROUSY 
GOONS, THE MIST: HE'S GONE. 
ESPECIALLY, . HE é 
HELPED SNARE 


THE MIST. 


“WELL MEET 

WE'LL TALK. 

Z HAVE TWO 
GIF Ts." 


BUT 
THE SHADE 
O10 LEAVE A 
NOTE BEHIND, 
cee YOU KILLED 
MY BROTHER! 
YOU BASTARD! 
FILTHY, 
BASTARD! 


TZ LET YOU £/VE 
AND YOU K/LLED 
HIM? IT CAMT 
BELIEVE IT, YOU MADE 





THE NEXT TI IOu 
SEE ME, ete 
NO MERCY, 


RIGHT? 
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LI THOUGHT YOU 


STUTTERED, 


TELL HIM 
LIKE SOME 


ANO HE SHOULD 
\ BE BACK BY 
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THIS WAS WHERE 
I CREATEO THE 


LATE 'YOs, AFTER 
All, s' fiir) NOT AS 
1€ IT OOESN’ 
HAVE HISTORY 

FOR ME. 





Ly Si ZA LINEAGE. 
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rT /Now iS PASSAGE 


MEANT TO 
CONTINUE IT 


YOU WANT ME 7 
BE STARMAN. RIGHT? 
THIS HERO THING IS 
WMPORTANT NS Sue 


“WHEN THERE WAS MOT 
ENOUGH WHALE On OR COAL Olt, 


O 
WHAT WAS NEEDED WAS SOCIAL 
ENGINEERING, TO. oe eo 
PEOPLE TO THE LAMPLIGI 
AVALABLE. WHAT Wes Shuy 
NEEDED WAS ONE 
E0ISON,." 


TLWANT YOU 






QU ANDER EO I, NENTS 
“AK IT INV 
ORIAC-POMERED WEAPONS 
SOR CIGHTING ay EBL, 
VILLAINS. YOU SHOULO HAVE 
BEEN INVENTING. Sosine- 
POWERED CARS A 
HEATING. ANC... coe 
OGICALLY- SAFE 
‘Bevis FOR 
ANKINO. 












SUPERHEROES, 
SUPERVILLAINS. 
IT'S ALL SELE- 














GROWN 
THEIR UNOERWEAI 
ON OUTS1OE THE! 
TIGHTS. 





IVE WASTE! + ANNO ZL CARR’ 
a [of xf ON BEING SOM aN. 


le I SEE A WRONG 
Betnes COMMITTED, 
Z'LL_OON THE 
SHERIFE'S STAR 
AGAIN. 


rol Sire 
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FIMISHEOP, 


WE SHOU RT 
GERE ee HEL 
EACH OTHER. 


MOTE 
vehi tines 
T'LU GALL YOU. 


AGREES SLAY 
THE HERO; 




















Yj, // X 
Mi ip : 


) A” Uff! ait 












(ff Uj \ 
Uj } 
Y, 
Yy 
/ es 
ge ie 
R gS 9 
89 Oe, ff Oe 
Ree Su x 
Tet a 
m XOy Boe 
ay Xe ge 
4 Se 
ae Si gy 
TH Sux 
oxy Ry 
te ws 
KOS Ww 
























































HE REMEMBERS 
AFIGHT 
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WISTEAD: HE AWOKE. 
Bu AS SOE LTS TS 


AROUNO HAA, 
AND TESTNG His BOI 
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BL _\oN 
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GAGS Ta AE, 
Bg Wi7h THE MOON 
{ WP ACE: 
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HE WENT TO WIS 
BEATH WITH A 
\ SNARE AsO NO PS 
A FEAR. 
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HE'S POWERLESS, 
HE'S A PRISONER... 
HE'S NOT 
HOW MUCH 


SURE 
MORE ME CAN 
S7ANO. 
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HE TOO, WAS 
STARMAN. 


Sos wame rs, |_— 
WiLL PAYTON, 
"A — 
AND ONCE... |_ 
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“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 
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